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Under the pretext of some light illness these conspirators
of "the beautiful and the great" gathered in the dormitory,
and Dostoevsky recited poetry or prose to them in his dull,
low panting voice. Then he commented on the selection. At
the slightest objection his tone rose, and invectives rained
like blows. Often the boys in the adjoining room saw the ob-
jector take to his heels. Dostoevsky would run after him,
with a book in his hand, still trying to convince him. "When
our school tasks were done and we were just chatting,"
writes one of his schoolmates, ^Feodor Dostoevsky entered
our room and at once won our attention by his inspired
words. By midnight we were dead tired, but Dostoevsky,
leaning against the door, would still be speaking with a kind
of nervous fervor. His choked voice electrified us and
attached us to him."
Dostoevsky's lyrical ardor, however, did not help him in
his military duties. One day, as he reported to Grand Duke
Mikhail Pavlovich, he forgot to introduce his report with
the formula: "To His Imperial Highness," and the Grand
Duke exclaimed: "What fools they are sending me!"
The maneuvers at Krasnoe Selo or Peterhof were every
year the most difficult period for Dostoevsky because he was
almost penniless. In hot weather he had no money to buy
himself a cool drink; in the rain he could not buy a glass of
hot tea or a suit of dry clothes. Meanwhile, Dostoevsky's
father, now retired on his estate, drank and despaired. He
refused to see anyone or hear about anything.
"Send me something, as soon as possible," Feodor wrote
him, "thus you will help me get out of an inferno! Oh, it
is horrible to be in need." Or: "My dear, good father, do not
imagine that your son in asking you for money is asking for